The Devil-Worshippers
We sat there with them chatting in the sun, asking about
the life of the sanctuary and explaining our own social
status in return. My two friends both possess husbands
in the Civil Service, which inspires respect: but I was
unexpectedly exalted by the fact of not having a husband
at all When, after some doubt, this phenomenon was
finally accepted as true, the three holy men and the white
sister admired me with wonder as one who has obtained
peace in this world and all sorts of advantages in the next.
" You are a nun as I am,*5 said the white lady, looking
across to me with die kind and quiet eyes that come to
old age in the bilk- " It is well to have left the world so
young."
I felt unworthy in every way, but what can one say on
such occasions? As we rose to go they presented one of
us with a rosary.
It was altogether monastic round the temple of Satan
and very like some of those remote sanctuaries in the
Italian hills which sleep peacefully through the year until
the week or so of their pilgrimage comes round. So the
priests of Shaikh 'Adi wait for their spring and autumn
festivals, when the pilgrims come up over die passes and
the ancient rites are held. Layard saw the valley at such
a time, filled all night with moving lights among the trees,
which must be a charming sight. As for us, we walked